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BY JOHN N. WHEELER.
was Gen. Francisco Villa when 1

first saw him.proud, ambitious,
and surrounded by symbols of bis power.Uver the Fane ho Villa, with the
heart of an outlaw, had been spread a

veneer and polish, for his wiser followerswere i hen grooming him to be
the conqueror of Mexico.
Not once during the week or more I

traveled with this man did outlaw
spots show through the veneer. Hut L
heard whispered carefully behind the
hands of his followers tales of outhurstsof temper in the past and threats
of more to come.

It was at Zaeatecas, the scene of one

of his greatest victories, that I first saw

Villa as he was moving his troops
north in many long trains, pulled by
wood-burning engines, with the intentionof attacking Tampico. Tt was

barely more than a year ago that he
told me this story, and he traveled In
style in those days.

) On his private car in bold gold letters
on the side was:

"General Villa."
Tn some ways. P. T. Harnum had

nothing on this marauder of Mexico.
Attached to his private car were two
box cars: one, as I recall, was a relic
of the New York. New llaven and
Hartford, and the other bore the name
of the Kl Paso and Southwestern.
Proudly he showed us through these
appendages to his quarters and displayedhis bath, piano, barber chair
and other luxuries located in these box
cars.
These freight cars, like many others

from the states, had strayed across the
international boundary, and Villa had
held them prisoner. For that reason
the big railroad companies liad put an

embargo on freight ears going into
Mexico.

I suspect his bathtub was carried
just to flatter his vanity and to show
his visitors, for his personal a insurancebore no traces of its use. Pancho
Villa wore a dirty brown sweater, a
loose collared shirt which did not look
as if it had ever been subjected to the
ravages of a laundry: no necktie,
brown trousers, very baggy: brown
boots and a wide hat. >le did not look
like an advertisement for ready-made
clothes. Only at his terminals had he
exercised any care or displayed any
niceness in his dress. His hoots were
of fine, soft brown leather and his hat
was the envy of many a follower. ITis
barber, however, judging by the appearanceof his face, must have felt
slighted.
Villa slouched down off a table as

he talked. but bis eyes constantly
roved, and something about him. even
with his power then and his domineeringpersonality, gave the impression
of a cat. or. perhaps better, an animal
which had always been hunted.
Here is his story as he told it to

me:

v.y FRANCISCO VILLA.
Mreal name is Francisco Villa,
although the bewhiskered
Carranza claims it to be DoroteoArango. I was born on

a hacienda in the state of Durango,
where my parents worked a plot ol
ground, and T was born a peon. You
know, the owners of the big haciendas
in the days of Diaz turned over to the
peons certain plots of ground. If the
ground was irrigated the peon was al-
lowed to keep one-third of the productsfrom his plot, and he had to turn

the other two-thirds over to the owner

of the hacienda. If it was dry farming
the peon might he allowed to keep hall
of the products, because the owner die
not have to conduct water to it, which
would mean building irrigating ditches
However, the owner eventually gol

.all. for he always had the peon in debt
to the stores on the haciendas where he
had to buy in order to live. It is for
the peon I am fighting this war. for
know what he suffers, and against thf
cientifico, who owned ail the land. T)urangois a good torn-producing state
and T worked around our plot and haciendauntil I was sixteen years old
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TO teach every man how to shoe
is the aim of ("apt W. C. Harl
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when something occurred one day that
was hound to change tnv whole life.
But for that Pancho Villa might still
be a j>eon working on a plot Qf ground.
iinrormauy, ne iikps 10 can ihmiscu

Fancho Villa instead of Francisco.)
*

# *

One day my sister came to me and
told me one of the owners of the haciendahad outraged her, which was

nothing uncommon in those days, for
the peon families were little more than
slaves. From the time I was old enough
to play with the other peon boys I had

always had a very bad temper. They
tell me have yet. When my sister told
me her story, this temper overcame me,
so 1 got a gun and waited my chance
and shot the owner of the hacienda in
the leg. He was not badly wounded,
but he summoned the rurales, who were

the federal police under Diaz, and came
to our adobe hut to get me.
The owner also had several of his

servants, and I thought I would surely
be shot for what I had done. However,
the owner of the hacienda became remorsefuland told the rurales not to
take me. It was unusual that he should
do this, and distrusting: him and knowinghow quickly such a man changes
his mind, I fled to the hills near the
hacienda. So far in my life I have alwaysbeen lucky, and so T believe I
have a charmed life and will only die
when my time cotnes. That was only
the first of many narrow escapes from
d eath.
My family knew where I was hiding*

in the mountains, and they used to
bring food to me, especially the sister
who had been wronged. At last, one

day, they reported to me that the owner
had again changed his mind and that
the rurales were searching for me, and
1 had better flee. That was really the
beginning of my long life in the mountains,where 1 never really went to
sleep, but only dozed. Always 1 was
on my guard. It was a hard life.
< There was some pathos in the expressionof the bandit as he said this, and
one felt that perhaps under other conditionsall this energy might have been
directed to build instead of tear down.)

I went to the state of Chihuahua,
where I met five or six men, older than
I was. who spent their lives roving
through the mountains, stealing mules
and horses and driving them across the
boundary to the United States, where
they sold them. They told me, if 1
would join them, they would furnish
me with a horse, and. not knowing that
time what they did. I joined them. I
am not saying I would not have been
recruited anyway, for J soon found out
how they operated, and I still stuck
with them. 1 had to make friends with
these men. I could not go with any
one else, for Diaz had his rurales after
me.

*
* *

T made my first transaction in
"mulas" with my new partners soon,
for we raided ranches and drove off 250
or ouu muica <tnu hvi sco. j iic muics

were more valuable. The first bunch
we drove over into the United States
and sold them to Americans, who knew
very well how we got the mules, for
3.000 pesos. This amounted to about
$1,500 in gold in those days, for Mexi,can money was two for one. When my
share of the deal was handed me I was

surprised.
"What's this for?" I asked.
"We sold those mules we stole and

drove ofT," they replied.
That was the first I knew what our

business was, but I stuck to it. and we
made quite a lot of money from time to
time. In fact, I became so experienced
that I became the leader of the crowd,
following a little dispute with the man
who had been the leader. (Villa did not

I define this dispute to me, and I did not
ask him the outcome of it. But I know
that a dispute in Mexico usually means
eliminating one man by means of a revolver.)
All this time the rurales were search-ing for me, and my perception and

senses developed rapidly. Being con
stantlv hunted keeps a man always on
the alert. I didn't drink or smoke, be[cause I was afraid some time T would

» be betrayed by the smoke or my brain
would become foggy with the mescal.

, You have probably noticed I do not
drink or smoke now. I have never gotten
over my desire to protect myself with

draess" to
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tunities as the jaekies and marines t<
learn to shoot Societies in whicl

.,_ there are women as well as men, rifl«
clubs and high school classes have sho
at the same targets and used the £am<
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A Thrilling Tale
Stirred Up an Entire
Him.Born a Humt
tion That Tottered ar

mv full senses. I don't allow my soldiersto drink, either, and I refuse tc
let any liquor be sold in cities where
my troops are. I do this to proteci
ourselves and to protect property. 11
my party ever gets control in Mexico
I am going to insist on nation-wide
prohibition.

I suppose I would have been a drinkerlike most Mexican peons if I hac
not always been hunted. Liquor dulls
the cunning: and the hearing. In those
early days, I was caught once, but ii
was due to my good habits of healtl
and the fact 1 had developed this quid
perception that I escaped and am hen
today.
With one companion, T had stoppec

by a cornfield to rest, and the stalks
stood high. We hid our horses among
the cornstalks and left the saddles or
them for quick movement. We musi
always be prepared to jump. Then wi

roasted some corn by the roadside
building a sort of smudge fire so th«
smoke and smell would not carry far
We put our revolvers under oui
blankets and lay down beside the cornfieldto sleep after eating the corn anc

feeding our horses. That used to b«
what we would live on.this roast cori

and frijoles and tortillas.and they ar<

very good.
*

* *

Even in those days T never slepi
very sound. I was startled by a stii
among the cornstalks and jumped uj
in time to have six rurales, who har

been sneaking up, supposing us asleep
leap on me. They must have been clos«
enough to smell the smoke from oui

fire while we were roasting the corn

for they could never have seen us oi

our horses. It was dangerous to eai

luxuries that required a fire.
"We've got you, Pancho Villa," shoutedthe leader -of the rurales.
T was the coolest one of the crowd

They were very much worked up.
"Well," T said, "there is nothing t<

get excited about. You've caught me

and you are six to two. L.et us ea

some corn and rest a while, and ther
you can take us along."
They searched my companion and me

but did not find any pistols on us, be
cause we had hidden them under ou:

blankets, an old trick of mine for ai

emergency. We needed it that time
However, they did not want to tak<
any chances with us, so they tied ou:
hands.
"You go get some water and vot

some wood, and you some corn." I sai<
to the rurales, because they, of course

would not let us do the chores. Lik<
most Mexicans, they were willing t<
delay, to do it manana, so they decider
to take my suggestions and eat befor<
going on.

Finally. I sent four of them away fo
wood and water and corn, and two wen
left to us. I was sitting on the grouin
near my blanket, with my hands tier
behind me.

"Can T smoke a cigarette?" I asker
one of my guards.
He consented, and they did not seen

to be such bad fellows, except the:
were tickled to death they had caugh
Fancho Villa.
"We might as well be friends now,'

I told him. "although you shoot me ma

nana. Untie one of my hands so I cai

enjoy the smoke."
A hand was loosened and I lit a cig

arette, one of the first I ever smoked ii
my life. Then I said:
"Here they come back," pointing ove:

the shoulder of my guard.
*

* * ~i.
Both glanced behind them and th<

second lost was fatal for them. M;
hand had slipped under the blanket ani
grabbed my pistol. I shot them both
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Six years ago the isolated neck o

land now occupied by this unique gov
ernment post was untenanted excep
for jackrabbits and crows. It was difc
covered by Capt. Harllee in one of hi
scouting trips down the Potomac, an

judged excellent material for the pur
pose he had in mind, located in a re

gion practically uninhabited, and thu
filling the first requisite for a rifl
range, which must prepare for flyin
shots at rare intervals, which may d
much damage to nearby dwellers,
was still within convenient distanc
of a center of population. For th
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' wounding one and killing the other. <

a Then 1 untied my companion and we i

ran into the field and jumped on to our
horses and fled with ail speed, for we

knew the shooting would bring back
the other four rurales. Before going
we turned their horses loose and drove

. them ahead of us for a couple of miles.
That was once quickness saved Pancho
Villa. (It is interesting to note that '

Pancho is the nickname in Spanish for
Francisco, as is Dick for Richard. It
does not mean a bandit or a boogey, as 1

1 has been told in connection with Villa.) *

When the six rurales jumped on me (

T was only half asleep, just drowsing,
or 1 would not have had as clear a

head when they woke me up so sud-
denly. A man who has lived as I have <

cannot afford to be a heavy sleeper. If
he is he will soon sleep for good.

v During those years I never had more
* than ten men about me, and we were

i, constantly on the move. It was differ- "

itizens Int<
le Potomac Available to
'k of Capt. W. C, Harllee
le Very Popular During th

it r

ee use ot t^ange.l>ohlch

e officers' quarters, electric lights, ice
and refrigerating plants, and the series
of ranges necessary for the training of
the men who qualify for small arms

practice. Three years duty at sea, and
the work of fleet rifle practice at (luanftanamo, over which he has supervision,
prevented Capt. Harlleo from injecting
the public service idea, which was uppermostin his mind when the range
was laid out. until the present time.

s "Judging from the interest already
d shown," asserts Capt. Harllee, "target

practice will have phenomenal popularitywhen another summer opens. I
fully expect to see boats and special

13 trains running regularly between
p Washington and Winthrop and the

qualifying of at least 10,000 people
K during the summer as expert riflemen,
o "If we can get hold of each man in
It this country for three half days, firing
:e sixty rounds of ammunition each time,
e we would provide the nation with a

POINT.

ie shooting: citizenry ready to respond
ijs to a call to arms with real ability as

well as with patriotic fervor. It may
al be an easy matter to raise an army
Mi VMroight, but it is another thing to
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> VILLA.
(1 & Underwood.)

?nt from this life, although I am
.vatchful yet. (He looked around at
lis private car. with his staff officers
n uniform and the spick Gen. Felix
Angeles, the foremost artillery officer
n Mexico, calling to pay his respects
.0 the slouching, unkempt Villa.)

1 made my headquarters in those days
iround Parral, which is a mining town
iiigh up in the mountains and a good
place to escape from Into the rnoun:ainswhen pursued too hotly. I was
is near sound asleep when the rurales
caught me by the roadside as I have
sver been since, I guess. Twice, sleepingas lightly as does a cat, has presentedme from being caught and KilledTwice my enemies thought to surpriseme, but failed.
We lived in a hut on the outskirts of

Parral. up in the hills, the position
being a good one to defend and from
which it was easy to slip back into

o Expert
Washingtonians Who E
of the Marine Corps.P

le Coming Summer.Tf
ning the Targets.

ti.»- ,V. ... J

FIRING FROM KNEELING POSITION.

put into the field a body of men who
can fire effectively at the foe.
"Marines are merely men," continued

Capt. Harllee in vindication of the slogan,"every man a rifleman," "and what
marines can do every one can. The
system of rifle practice which we have
worked out in the Marine Corps is
highly intensive. We have no cumbersomeroutine which requires weeks to
accomplish, but small arms practice is
reduced to the lowest terms, to the
maximum effect with the minimum effort,and it is as practical for an unenlistedas it is for an enlisted man to
become proficient in handling rifle, pistolor machine gun."

*
* *

The drill which is given to produce
a trained shooter consists of three
courses. The first course is the marksman'scourse. All firing is at 200
vards and the order of firine is slow
Are, with five shots in each of the four
positions.prone, kneeling, squatting,
standing.making a total of twenty;
rapid fire from the same positions, and
changing position Are, with four strings
of five shots each. Out of a possible
score of 300 it is necessary to make
210 to qualify.
The next course is the sharpshooter

course. All firing is from a rest, the
arm, hand or rifle touching a parapet
or a post. The ranges vary from 200
to 500 yards, the shots made in the
four positions.standing, kneeling, sittingand prone.and fifteen shots for
each position, five each in slow fire,
rapid fire and skirmish fire, successively.
The third course is that of expert

rifleman. This is the same as marksman'scourse, excent that the ranee is
500 yards instead of 200.
The target used is called target "B."

It is the only target used for range
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lished.Bandit Has
Jations Are Pursuing
lexico.His Revolu:
he mountains that I knew so well,
'his was our headquarters.
I always believe in being prepared,
'oday a house is being built for me in
,'hihuahua on the first plot of ground
ever owned in Mexico, and it is on a
illside. I am going to live there
fter Mexico is free and 1 am through
pith this work. It has portholes for
efense all along the top, and secret
fairways. (Villa never lived in this
ouse, that cost him half a million dolarsgold.)
Those days around Parral were not
uch bad days. We would steal mules
nd drive them to the border, and I
ave been over into the United States.
rour country often. I went as far as
"O A nirclou nnno Vftll mnv Jislf hOW I

ccomplished it. I was a Mexican. I
tad plenty of money. ] had the right
o buy my ticket as I could, get on a

rain and go where I wanted. Rut I
lways came back to my hills that proectedme.

*

* *

Never would I let my band attack or

rey on the poor. If we robbed a rich
tacienda, which are really small towns,
8 you know, we would go into a vilageand divide the spoils with the poor
eons who had been crushed by the
ientificos. We would give dances and
Iesta-s, and even the rurales and reguargendarmes (police) began to fear
'ancho Villa. (His pride was evidenced
ty the expansion of his chest when he
aid this.) We could depend on the
opulations of towns in the district
vhere we roved to protect us. No one
vould tell on Pancho Villa.
After several years we changed our

leadquarters from Parral. The bevhiskeredCarranza has said I had to
eave there because I stole a girl, but
hat is just another one of his lies. I
rent to Chihuahua City, where I
pened a little butcher shop on the
utBkirts of the town. The police
[new me, but they did not bother me,
md I was getting along well enough
intil one of my old followers betrayed
ne to the rurales. That has been the
torv of my life.one betrayal after
nother.and 1 have always had to

ight to live. He was to get a reward
o bring the rurales 1o my house.
Three times I watched this man

ruide the federal police to my adobe
louse at night, hoping to catch me

isleep. for even the rurales had
earned to fear Pancho Villa then.
They knew I was awake, for T never

eally slept, and I saw my old com
anion,and now betrayer, Jump down

hrougb. the garden, for he was afraid.
made up my mind that he must be

cilled. I had one of my old companonsliving with me.

"Compadre," I said to him, "we must
<111 Jose. He will betray us."
So we took our guns and pistols and

artrfdge belts and mounted our horses
ne Sunday afternoon when all the
rowd was out in Chihuahua City and
he band was playing on the plaza, as

ilways on Sunday afternoon. Almost
Dn the edge of the plaza I found the
raitor 1 was looking for, and I shot
lim and killed him. Then my com>anionand I rode Into the mountains.
It was a bold thing to do. but before
lie police could pursue us we had
aken to the hills again and I was back
o the old life. I suppose you wonder
iow I could live in Chihuahua City,
rhe people there did not know me as

Pancho Villa, the bandit, and the police
vere arraia 01 me. mcj1 even uiiwu

his traitor to betray me, and then
vere afraid to come and take Paneho
Cilia. Those days in Chihuahua City,
n the little butcher shop, were the
>nlv peaceful ones of my life. I made
?ood money from my shop, and my
brother Hlpolito. now in charge at
Fuarez, was a milkman there. When 1
Inally fled from Chihuahua City it was

n July, 1910, just before the start of
he Madero revolution, in which 1 took

Riflemen
lelieve inPreparedredictionThat Target
le Courses of Train

firing: in the navy, and is 6\6 feet,
with a bull's-eye twenty inches in diameter.an inner ring: thirty-seven
inches in diameter and an outer ring
fifty-three inches in diameter. The
value of a hit in the bull's-eye is 5,
within the inner ring 4, within the outerring 3 and on the remainder of the
target 2. The man in the butts signalsthe result of the shot by various
colored disks. The white disk held in
front of the target indicates a bull'seye,the red disk a 4, the white and
black a 3 and the black a 2. If the
Bhot is a miss it Is indicated by movinga red flag across the target.

* *

"All this is absolutely free to any one

who wishes to take advantage of it,"
states Capt. Harllee. "We offer the use

of firearms, a trained man as coach for
each novice aiming a gun and men in
the butts to manipulate the targets.
The only expense attendant upon a trip
to Winthrop is the merely nominal cost

of the meals which the rifleman takes

part and for whose cause T still am s

fiKhtinp:.for Francisco Madero and p
Lhc common people of Mexico. v

li
*

*'* I
Some of the men who were with me in

the first days in the mountains around r

Parral, when we were stealing: mules, *

joined me again after I fled from Chi- j
huahua City, and I began to collect my \

mountain band. In those days 1 trav- 1

elled with about ten picked men. Among j
them were Gen. Thomas Urbina, Gen. t

Rodriguez and Col. Baca Yalles. all now 1

with the army of the revolution. Thomas *

Urbina has been a eompadre of mine for }
years, and some call him the little Villa, !

ha ia fha a»1»- mon t rt rlisnillP ir>V

authority. But we are oompadrcs. and ,

compadres are sworn companions and ,

friends who stick together through ,

everything:. Gen. I'rbina is one of my
most valued men, ami I trust him as no ,
other. i
(Since the story was told. Gen. Villa

has personally seen to the execution of j
Gen. Thomas I'rbina. claiming: that he
had taken much loot and deserted his .

cause. I'rbina slipped away to his ranch J
with the section of the Villa army he
commanded, as, in that Mexican organi-
zation. each unit followed its leader.
Baca Valles, another compadre, was recentlypublicly executed in Juarez by the
Carranzistas, and with Rodriguez's fate
1 am not familiar. So uncertain is life
in Mexico and so brittle are friendships,
even those of compadres.)
As soon as I left Chihuahua City I b

gan to gather men. From that date untilI Joined the followers of Francisco
Madero ! was in the hills. That was
really the beginning of my revolt against
the government, for was gathering, alwaysgatheritig. men to build my force.
By November 20 I had twenty-two men
and we were hiding in the hills about
fifteen or eighteen miles from Chihuahua
City. One day we saw coming a force
of about 600 federals. 1 know now they
were commanded by Gen. Navarro, heavingour horses, we $neaked up behind a
wall where this force would have to pass.
We did not fire on any of Navarro's

force until T saw an ambulance approaching.and I knew the general
must he in that, for federal generals
usually rode in that style in those days.
Not that the commander was ill. but he
was just lazy. He was not expecting
any attack so near Chihuahua City, but
had been sent out to suppress Orozco
in western Ctfihuahua. The federal soldierswere raw at fighting, too, so that
our attack completely surprised them.
My force was made up of good shots.
Navarro's men were very poor. The
twenty-two of us fought 600 federals
and killed many of their men because
we had a good position. When I saw
we could not hold out against the gatheringnurhbers any longer, I told my
followers to leave their hats sticking
over the wall and to crawl hack to
where we had hid our horses in the
brush.

*
* *

The federals, seeing: only our hats,
believed we were waiting behind the
wall for them to charge and did not
dare take the risk, for they knew how
straight we shot. It was some time heforethey approached the empty hats,
but Pancho Villa and his men were far
on their way when the federals got up
courage enough to dare to attack the
wall. All they found were/our hats,
and we did not mind doing without
them until we had a chance to get
more, for the weather was mild.
By this time I had passed the word

that I was going to revolt, and this
word spreads fast in Mexico. Followersstarted to Mock to me, and I went
back to Parral, where 1 made my old
hut my headquarters again. It was
then 1 had one of the narrowest escapesof my career, and it was only the
luck and cunning of Pancho Villa that
saved me.
By this time, when I slept. T was alwaysrestless,, and I could hear sounds

far off. it seeming that even the snappingof a twig would wake me. so light
did I doze. My hearing and senses had
been so trained that 1 had the instincts
of an animal and could hear and perceivedanger as quickly as a deer. It
was a very high sense of feeling.I
can't explain it.and very keen hearing.1 guess you call it instinct.

1 was asleep and I heard a rumbling
noise. I knew I had been betrayed
again. I shook my compadre. who was

asleep in this hut with me. and told him

at Winth
while there. Meals of plain but wholesomefood are provided in the mess
hall."
Women as well as men take an in-

leresi m run* shuuiiuk hi w mini «uf,
and it will not be unusual to see numbersof women availing themselves of
the range next summer. There are severalrifle clubs in Washington which
number women in their membership,
and the awakening interest in war defenseamong the womanhood of the
country may be looked to to result in
lessons of practical defense, foremost
of which is the knowledge of handling
a rifle or a pistol. Several women have
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already qualified as experts at Winthrop.
*
* *

Though all the recruits who enter
the Marine Corps, the marines from
the battleships and barracks at New
York, Washington, Philadelphia and
Norfolk, and the bluejackets from the
President's yachts, the Mayflower and
Dolphin, are taught to use their rifles
at Winthrop. Capt. Harllee does not

permit this to supersede the practice
of the citizenry. An afternoon devoted
to coaching a group of aspirants from
civil life is made up by work later on.

It has been found entirely feasible to

make the range serve the public, and
at the same time complete the daily
program laid out for the marines,
though it frequently happens that the

regular dwellers at the post are kept
up later at night in order to complete
their day's work.
The men lead an active life at Win-

is Life
omp force was approachinp. We pre*
»ared to fijfht. for we knew the houMI
rould he surrounded. They always
ring a bip force, for they had learne<l
hey needed it when they wanted t<l
ake Pancho Villa.
My friend, who was a brother-in-law

if rascual Oroico. tn« Ked Flagger.
n:t my compadre. was a Rood man, ana
heard voices, and we took our stand

>ehiml the door. Of course, Orozco
vas always my enemy. It was a bright|
noonlight night, and we could see ?h®
diadows and outlines of t he soldiers ap*
>roaching. T recognized the shakos o£
he federal Roldiers. As soon as they
vere close enough, we began to shoot,
ind we killed several of our attackers,
rhey retired to a safer distance and
wept the hut with their fire, breaking
ill the windows, but the bullets would
lot penetrate the adobe sides, so wo
A'ere safe. I knew, however, that as
soon as our ammunition was gone and
tve could not return the fire, we would
lie lost. They would wait for a time
ivhen we stopped shooting before comingto close quarters, but once con-
trinced we nan no more ammunition
they would take us.

"We must rush out and try to pet
away before it gets daylight," 1 told
my friend.
We put on shoes and, during a lull

in the firing, we ran through the door
:ind rushed the large number of solliers.We took the enemy by surprise,
us I always try to do, and we fought
our way to the hills, this halt, as 1 have
said, being in a good position to escape
from. I have learned .since, this force,
which surrounded my hut and came to
capture us, was part of the 7th Regiment.and the detachment was in commandof Capt. Alvarez, an officer in the
federal army.

* *

Once more Fancho Villa had escaped
into the hills which were his own. Wo
had had no time to put on any clothes,
and it was bitterly cold in the early
morning. We wanted to rest, but the
perspiration froze on us. and we had to
keep going to keep warm until wc

found some of our men, when we gatheredhorses and clothes. From that
time, I roved the hills gathering men.

One night we rode into the little town
of San Andres. In the very foot bills of
the Sierra Madres mountains. It is the
last town before going right up into
the hills. There I stopped at a little
store to buy some food, and 1 was
served by a very pretty girl. Her flashingblack eyes attracted me.

"Suppose." I said, "we get up a dance
for tonight."
Her eyes beamed, for I guess there

was not much gavety in that little
town.
"Splendid." she said.
So we got an orchestra. As you know,

an orchestra is easy to get anywhere
in Mexico. Some of my men came, ami
the Mexican girls in the village, and
we had a fine time, for we had money
and it was a fine party. Frequently f
danced with the girl I had seen in the
store with the flashing black eyes
"Fancho Villa is in those hills," she

whispered to me once. "He may come
into this town to night. If he does, will
you take care of me?"

I smiled.
"Are you afraid of Pancho Villa?" I

asked her.
"Not when you are here," she replied.
I smiled.
"T am Pancho Villa." I told her. "Am

I an honibre to scare any one?"
She left there with me. Some say E

kidnaped her. She went willingly.
That same girl today is living in my
home in Chihuahua City and she is Mrs.
I.uz Corrad Villa.

(Copyright, 1916, by ihe Wheeler Syndicate. Inc.)

In the Rfrond and final inntallment
of Gen. Villa** own story of hi* life, for
publication in thlK paper next Sunday*
he will tell of how he Joined the Madero
revolution, which wan aurreamful until
It* leader wai a**a**lnateii in Mexleo
City, and then later how he atarted hi*
own revolt, which for a time awept all
Mexico before It, with *even men and
forty-neven cartridge*. He will tell you
how he was twice backed up against
the wall to be *hot, but encaped. and
how he later broke out of Jail In Mexleo
City, where Huerta had had him locked
up. The installment will he full of
hitherto unpublished fact* about Villa,
the man who I* today attracting worldwideattention.

irop, Md.
throp, for, besides being a rifle post, it
is an industrial and agricultural plant.
The station is practically self-supporting,with a dairy of its own, gardens,
and pigs supplying fresh pork. In this
way it is possible to supply meals at

nominal prices to the persons who come

to the range. Sleeping accommodations
are easily enlarged by setting up more

tents In the tent colony already on the

ground.
Naturally attractive, with a wide

sweep of the river on one side and the

1
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hills of Virginia on the other. Winthropbids fair to become one of the
most popular objective points for next
summer's outers who prefer an active
vacation to one that is spent in idly
loafing.

On a Lentil Diet.
DR. HARVEY W. WILEY said in a

recent health lecture in New York:
"Vegetarianism suits few people. You

can make no greater mistake than to

adopt vegetarianism thinking that, as

b$f a miracle, it will bring back youth
to the aged and health to the incurably
diseased.
"I know an old man who went in for

vegetarianism, and on his diet of lentilsand stewed fruit grew weaker day
by day.

"I met him one dav on toward the end
of his experiment and asked:

'Well, how do you feel on a vegetariandiet?'
" 'Like a two-year-old.' he answered.
"Then he added with a dry laugh:
"I mean a two-year-old egg.'"
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